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thusiastic attachment to every thing English, was cer 


ORIGINAL MORAL TALES. 


i 
are ' 


tamnly her weak side 





+ Vee whet can satire, whether grave or cay? * But, Maria,” said she, still hesitating, “ will you 


‘#11 may correct a foible, may chastise 


rh Saf dechion.” | further approve?” “ Dear aunt, how long is it since 
= « freak of tashion. 


you have been a convert to my father’s opiaions ©” 


ViICISSITUDBS. 


— the manner of giving a ball in a country village, an 


CHAPTER Vil |, Wallace, somewhat seriously, * but not vanquished ; I 

As the season advanced towards autumn, the beau-| yield, though I cannot altogether approve.” “© A thou- 

> tiful village of S——— became the resort of many sand thanks, dear aunt, it will be so novel and inte- 

visiters, distinguished for taste and fashion, who paid | resting—Oh I shall live upon the anticipation, wat) 
their annual tribute at the shrine of Niagara. 

From the residence of Mrs. Wallace to the Falls 
was an easy four hours’ ride ; and many travellers of | 
distinction, foreigners, as well as native Americans, 
were indebted to the hospitality of that lady for those. 
social enjoyments which enhance the pleasure derived | 
trom the beautiful and sublime in nature, } “ And I,” said Porter, “am your mercury, to exe- 
su ie In the splendid galaxy of fashion, Maria shone a : ; 
conspicuous star; and Porter left nothing untried | 4 The service we require,” said Mrs. Wallace, “ will 
me Which promised to contribute to her amusement and | transfer the feathers of mercury from the foot to the 
happiness. Mrs. Wallace, though her habits were | : 
domestic, was easy and complying, and her cONsENt | duced a parcel of visiting cards. Porter took them, 
was obtained without difficulty, to every species of! and bowing to Maria, said, “ Shall we have them in 
entertainment the ingenuity of Porter could devise, | the true English style, Miss Granville, at home,” 


until she was consulted on the possibility of getting | No, no,” said Mrs. Wallace, “ we will not go too far, 
up a masquerade ball. 


Sa 


“ His opinions and mine have ever coincided on all 
important subjects, my dear.”—* And do you consider 


. eeaeS on. 


important subject?” “ Tam silenced,” sand Mrs. 


D 


t 


th op 


<., 
x 


Wednesday evening.” 


“If anticipation be the sum of your enjoyment, 
child——but I will not sadden your anticipations, by 
intruding my realities—so, vive la bagatelie, let us set 


ee yey ete 


about the preparations for the masquerade, probably | 
the first given in America.” 


. 


head, for here are cards to be written.” —and she pro- 





‘ |let them be written in the usual form, and now, Maria, | 


This she did not exactly approve, but her objec- 
tions were overruled; and while Porter engaged to 
>= procure masks, she cheerfully lent her aid in the ar- 
> rangements of dress and decoration. 


| Thave some occupation for you in my own apart- 
| ment.” 
As the ladies rose to retire, a servant entered with 


letters which the mail had just brought—* My bro- 
a hl : ‘ . ‘Sed f § ° itis | 
Ihe party could not be large, it is true, when com-) ther’s hand,” said Mrs. Wallace, as she retired to a 





: , hag | 
pared with those of London, or even New-York ; but window, and hastily broke the seal. Maria followed 
iY . “sve . ; a 4 > _ {i . ° 
he has not travelled in the western counties of the’ her example, and with a trembling hand tore open, 
e y 7 ° ve . ave ad g . g 
‘tate of New-York, who does not know that splendid | the packet addressed to herself. As she read, she at School ; so I have forgot about my grammar, and po- 


parties are given, and all the etiquette of fashionable | first turned pale, then her face was suffused with a 


. } > > > > 4 *- } . . ° 
life observed, eveu on the borders of Ontario. crimson blush, then brushing away the gathering 


tity, nor extravagance and dissipation to the great) “ Good news I hope,” inquired Porter anxiously, as 
world, but every little village is a world in miniature, Mrs. Wallace folded her letter, “ It 1s an avant cou-| 
ind emulates in kind, if not ip degree, the manners, rier, ond informs that I am to be honoured with an 
and, too often, the follies of a wider circle. other guest—Mr. Hanford”—* Good”—* But what. 
“ But how will it be received by our Republican, follows is not so good—he is to take home my little 
neighbours ?” 
who jointly solicited her assent to the masquerade, to the undeniable claims of a father, and a lover.” 
* Wil they not consider it an innovation upon the |“ A lover,” 
‘umple manners of America?” Let it be an innova-|, Wallace had left the apartment, “ a lover! the young 
fron, then,” rephed Porter; “ it is to be hoped it will, gentleman must be content with an humbler title.” 
not be admired or approved the less, because it is Eng- l 
lish, for you know, dear Madam, with all our demo-' to W 
cratic notions, the American people are prone to imi-| loved her father, but the society of Porter had be- 
: fate, even the customs they politically censure—and_ come so necessary to her enjoyment, that she could 
: What have we to boast of taste or fashion, that does) not think without regret of the deprivation she was 








FICE, OR Ol Owe its origin to your own little Island?” This) about to suffer; but youth is prone to seize on the 
ET; obhi yee compliment to the land of her nativity, pleaded | present moment, and she was too ardent a votary of 
sae hee teeta ei sam than any argument amusement to cherish any reflections which might 
| le “Sth — ‘ leo propriety. |lessen the pleasure of the approaching entertainment. 
ns ailvest eak side,” says the proverb,) Wednesday morning at length arrived, and while 
ear. 


" 


cute your commissions on this important occasion.” 


T . ; © ; ; ~4 | y | 

Neither are vanity and frivolity confined to the) moisture from her eyes, she hastily left the apartment. 
- j e , 

minding that sort of things. However, I won't be an- 


had chosen for ber characteristic habu, a servant ap 
nounced Miss Bromley, one of the intended guests 
She entered, and throwing berseif upon a sofa, with 
an au of deep chagrin, exclaimed, * Oh, dear, ladies, 
what a catastrophe! I shall not be able to attend your 
delightful party this evening, for my papa receiwed @ 
letter this morning, from bis correspondent in Cuba, 
stating that my brother, who sailed for that island 
last spring, died two mouths ago, of the vellow fever,” 
Here she burst into tears, and Maria, who mistook 
the cause of her sorrow, tenderly approached her and 
said, “* Dear Miss Bromley, Lam truly grieved for you 
Though I never bad a brother, [ know it must be ter- 
rible to lose one.” 
| “ You nustake me quite,” cried Miss Bromley, 
“though T loved poor Edward, and it's a sad thing to 
lose a brother; but what vexes me is, that it should 
happen just now—and there's my new dress, the beau- 


| tifullest that could be, nobody must see it; for you 
i} must know, ladies, | intended to represent the God- 


dess of Spring, in a robe of pink crape, trimmed with 
spangles.” 

“ [ft that is all,” said Mrs. Wallace, coolly, “I see 
no impossibility in vour honouring us with your pre- 


sence this evening.”’—*“ O no, T must not, iny mamma 
says it would be shocking—besides, | must wear no- 
thing but black. Only think, ladies, for a whole year 
I must be seen in nothing in the world but this stupid 


” 


black—how mortifying!” “ Then why not appear,” 


suid Maria, “ in the character of Niobe, or one of the 


beautiful sisters of Phaeton.” “ I declare Miss,” she 
} , 


inswered, * you have a most elegant taste, I will be 
Lampetia, and it will have an air of learning, as 
though | had read Chronology.” “ I presume Miss 
Bromley means Mythology.” “It is all one to me, 
Miss Critic—It is two years since [I have been to 


etry, and such things. One must learn them at school, 
but when one comes into the world we have enough 
todo with dressing, and parties, and dancing, without 


gry, for lam really greatly obliged to you for the hint; 

I'll ran home and tease mamma to let me come”— 
and away this fashionable butterfly fluttered to pres 
pare for the approaching entertainment, 


said Mrs. Wallace to Porter and Maria, niece ; but we must not complain; we only yield her) Evening arrived—and this gay group began to col- 


lect, when a travelling carriage drove up, and in « 


muttered Porter to himself, after Mrs.) few minutes, George Hanford was ushered into the 


drawing-room of Mrs. Wallace. <A sight so nove! 
and unexpected, struck him with astonishment, and 


Maria’s feelings, in view of her immediate return | he stood embarrassed at the entrance, until Mrs. Wal- 
. were of a mingled nature. She tenderly) lace stepped forward and kindly extending her hand, 


apologized for the strange faces he saw around him, 
‘and briefly explained existing circumstances. 

“ And where is Miss Granville?” said George; 
with the impatience of a lover—* My dear George,” 
‘said Mrs. Wallace, “ every lady is incog this evening, 
‘myself excepted. Look round upon this fair circle 
of goddesses, shepherdesses, and tragedy queens, and 
see if your heart will direct you to its mistress.” 


“ Let him find me out if he can,” whispered Maria 








ond whoever the author was, doubtless he meant man Maria and her aunt were busy in adding the last or- 
i 


ce by DIT /97"9, or in its widest sense; and Mrs. Wallace’s en- || naments to the robe of a sbepherdess, which the former, 





‘to her aunt, “ don’t for the world tell which is If? 
























































—s 


Db teen 


—— 


- 


Se 
ie aol 
ee 


i |e = 
t 


es 


att 


’ Pate et ne 




































































Rie 
















370 


” 


THE NEW-YORK MIRROR, AND LADIES’ LITERARY GAZETTE. 









* Ala Maria,” said Mes. Wallace, mentally, ° Han 
ford, | have too much reason to tear, will soon flud 
vou out,” 

bearly in the evening Miss Bromley made her ay 
pearance, in adery mourning batat, but wal in al 
Rarety that badly corr sponded with ber sable ext 
rior she soum reco wed the «dress she had seen 
Maria preponog, aod cunming to her, exchamumed, § O 
Miss Granville, |b kaow vou, for all vour wreath and 
your crook , was ever any thing so pretty ©” 

* Jaodeed, Miss Brouile vy, said Maria, * this isa | leu 
sure PE did not ante iprate J olittle thought to see you 
here And Tas little « xpected to come nis ten 
ther scolded downnegeht my aunt said it would be 
horrid So FT said nothing 5 but after tea | ran uy 


stairs for ny veil, came down softly, 


While mother was walkiog i the 


Y, he is a sweet fellow ; 
who is that smsufferable - 
who personated Cato the censor 


tiresome creature 


and stipepe 1 out 


vaurden hiewe | 


But pray, Miss, who os that without any mask - 


whatan eye and 


he has; 


lo a 


” 


yentheman 
* OD), he’s the 


Would you beleve 


porting 
thiost 
you 


ever saw 


tt? he had the audacity to rate me soundly tor laugh 


ing, because, torsooth, Jam io black, and quoted po 


etry, about * bearing the mockery of wo.” He's com 


ing this way 


” 
away. 


he'll tease you, Pil warrant, so Pll run 


As the vorwe of her loquacious Companion 


died upon her ear, Maria recogmized the tones of one 


she could not bear without emotion. 


George had overheard her conversation with 


Bromley, and though her features were disguised, he 


well knew the silver tones that vibrated on his heart, 


“ Have I the pleasure to address Miss Granville! 


said he, seizing 


”? 


her half reluctant hand, * Maria, , 


dearest Maria, after so long absence, do we meet 


at last?” 


‘and do you meet me thus? 


Maria received him with a studied nonchalance of | 


manner, that chilled his soul; and wher tn a few mo- 


ments Doctor Porter advanced in a comesponding 


shepherd's garb, and invited her to go with him to) 


seek thew flock, she accepted his arm, and walked to “ 
another apartment, leaving George astonished, and 'O** still holding the hand she struggled to with- | pleased by its unassuming and classic-elegance. fh 


draw, “ we pi 
half doubung whether a was not all a bewildering Meinl. 


dream. 


elore « 


bitter tears Which @ less 
shed in secret t 

* Jiife.” said Mrs. Wal 
masquerade, but the d 
hia hs 


‘ 


found in a scene 


this 


evening 


weoar the theeu proper light 


like this.” 


fashionable 


ve 


true 


humerous a company, drew trom her those 


fair would have 


»the memory of an only brother, 


tu dieorge, ‘is but a 


iy 4S approaching, when the 
must be dropped, and our true characters ap 


l am more than ever con 


happiness is seldom 


But she moralized to an 


inattentive ear, for George was intently watehmg the 


movemecuts of ‘ 


thie 


aria, 


her satellite Porter: 


fitst moment her officious attendant left her side, 


he occupied the vacant seat, and seizing her hand, 


5 


where os the fond 


aid, ima tone of 


tend ain neglect and 


scoil 


agony, “ Maria, do we 


meet thus! 


dream [have been cherishing 7° does 


Q), | beseech you tell 


me, why this change in your behaviour 7” 


“This is no tine for explanations, Mr. Hanford,” 


she rephed, “ this evening is dedicated to amuse 


will hear it to-morrow.” 


rounded you are now retiring 


and | must and will be heard.” 


nent 


o-meht 
r 


er bancd-—** but 


crowd 


~? 


Hany father has sent any message by you, | 
“ Nay, you shall hear me 
pardon this radeness’—foreibly detaming | 
that have 


hitherto sur- 
they will not mind us, 


Marna bad thrown aside her mask at the supper ta- 


ble, and the light, aow shining tull upon her face, 


Gieorge pazed a tew moments i silence on that coun- 


tenance he had thought the mdex to every virtue. He} 


Miss || °*™ the assemblage of odious passions that now dis- | 
NESS _ 


torted that lovely face; he saw the scorn that dwelt 


upon her quivermg lip; and he shuddered. 


Mania,” he cried, in a voice almost stifled with emo. 


tion, * who could have made me believe this ? 


cannot be too seldom, or short; allow me theretore to 


Maria rose, and answered him haughtily, “ If our, 
meeting displease you, Mr. Hanford, our imterviews | cris¢ 


bid you good night.” 


j 


9 








“O, 





How) 


‘have I lived upon the expectation of this meeting, | 


delivery. 


bake tuy opinion tor what 


— 
fter a torlsome journey, and in the morning we wy 
see what can be done with this infatuated girl.’ 
tie orge recollected that, though he might tisregard 
rest, his annable hostess had not the same reas S lo 
wakefulness, and politely bidding her good might, by 
suffered himself to be conducted to the chamber a 
signed him, and resigned himself to the bitterness 
disappomtimnent and regret 
; ——— 
, , 
THE THEATRE. 
hen 


its Worth 


PABK THEATRE. 


An attractive bill of fare is presented for the bene 


neat, whic h we hope will not be forgotten. 


fit of Myr. and Mrs. CLARKE, on Monday EVERY 


A lthougs 


we have expressed some disapprobation @f Mr. ¢ 
performances in ¢ haracters reatly beyond his power 
yethe has often pleased us, and we think deserves fy 


his assiduity to his profession, a solid recompence, 


Mrs. CLARKE Is an actress of merit, the spit 


the present season. 


inay justly anticipate a crowded house 


, 


easion the drama of the Ethiop 


the best entertainments offered to the public 


Whose performances has been duly appreciated; a 


U pou this o. 
will be brought fo 


ward, the Coronation, and the tarce of Fire and Wy 
iter, Take at “allin all,’ it will certainly be one ¢ 


durug 


MR. GOODACRE. 


“ To some she taught the fabric of the sphere— 
* The changeful moon—the circuit of the stars, 
“ The golden zones of heaven.” 


In turning the attention of the public to the beaut 


‘action. 


His introductory lecture on Se 
turday last drew a crowded audience, mostly com 
posed of young persons. 


His weas were clothed in language sub 


ful study of astronomy, Mr. Goodacre has performed 
an essential service. 


lis remarks gave genera 
He has a good voice, and an excellest 


i ciently clear for the understandings of his youthld 
‘a | » , or . > 7 _ P ' ° sf 
No, Maria, by this dear pledge of our once mutual | jearers, while those more matured could not but kh 


. a i > P . . ° ° . . . 
ut not thus. ‘This state is insupporta- took a brief view of astronomy, from the earlier age 
ble—tell me, PE conjure you, why this eruel change | ofthe world, of men more pre-eminent in the sciena > 


. 5 ’ ° bb) | 
’ . . vor hh r n have > 2 FP me || . 4 ew se ~_, 
Mrs. Wallace soon joined him, and asked playfully, '" *°" behavious Whereis have I offended : the date and manner of each imporiant discover, 


if the knight errant had found the tau damsel he 


came to deliver. 


“ | have found her,” he replied, * no disguise could 


conceal her from me; but T fear she is under the in- 


fluence of some 


potent enchantment—she seems 


strangely altered.” 


* Time and absence, you know, my dear Hanford, 


* You offend me, sir, by detaining me against my ‘how star, after star, became visible from our eat 
. , . wed: = Py } . 9: . 
will— I am notuse dto be thus S¢ rutinized ; and if you unul Suv Isaac Newton demonstrated the laws J 
adie disposed to censure my conduct, is happy that l which they were governed, and Herschel disclosed 
iH 


you have made so timely a discovery.” 


are touchstones of the heart, though | fondly hope) 


wear no mask, perhaps she Wishes to see you in the | cake the stave 
. ' . “- ’ 
character of a jealous lover. 


\ 


(new discoveries to a delighted world. 

George was shocked at this developement of a tem-| jyjs transparent apparatus, he exhibited the diffe 
per he had thought it impossible for Maria to possess, | systems which have been received from the rule 
and he expostulated with a warmth which she thought ) opinions of ancient science to that which, at the pe} 
highly unbecoming. Mutual recrimination succeeded, | sent time, is considered as correct. To trace the pe 
and at length Maria positively declared that she would | oress of astronomy is a delightful occupation, and * 
you will find that of my niece unchanged. As you!) jot yetura to W—— with him; she would rather ‘are not much surprised to find that Mr. Goodacr 
| lectures attract so much of public approbation 
As she made this last declaration, Porter, who had | There is no study more magnificent—none more @ 


By imeansé 


* She knows not the misery of him ¢ whe doubls,)\ been an unobserved listener to the altercation, ap-'| culated to enrapture while it instructs—it elevates © 


yet doats ; suspects, yet JSondly loves, or she could not proached and said, * If Miss Granville will accept of) soul and refines the heart. 


play upon my feelings on such an occasion.” 


i|}my poor convoy, a chaise shall be ready to-morrow 


* But, my young trend, the dancing has com- morning, if she wishes to depart so soon.” 


menced in the other room, 


there ?”’ 


Shall we jom the party 


George watched every movement of the fair shep- | 
herdess, and every moment brought new and distract- 


ing conviction that he was no longer regarded with 


affection. 


Porter was her constant attendant, and his 


attentions were so pointed, that thew object could 
hardly be mistaken. 


The company were in high glee, and ail, except 
Miss Bromley, seemed to be animated by a spirit of 
presentenjoyment. The untortunate Lampetia prided 


herself on being the most elegant dancer im L 





We behold, world ait 





‘ 


a 


rey Ake 


FOr nr em a 


tg Bite we bes 2 











=~ 


world, floating silently, and without confusion, throw 


' the boundless ocean of space. 


Supreme in the fav’ 


* | accept your offer, Doctor,” said she, “ and will jess excellence of their creation, the mighty reve 


depart to-morrow.” 


tions are effected in perfect order. 


The splendid 


Gieorge, finding expostulation vain, without reply, of day pours forth his floods of radient light, to be 


went to seek Mrs. Wallace, who was receiving the uly and enliven the profoundest depths of space-™ 
adieus of her guests. After the company had retired, | mighty orbs in regulated exactness, wheel ther ™ 
he briefly communicated the substance of his inter- | circles around his brilliant throne. 


view with Maria, and solicited ber interference. 


and it Was against all etiquette to dance in black. 
She now appeared quite in character, and real griet 


‘/renity they revolve with never-ceasing motion, ¥* 
Tfear, my young friend,” said that lady, “ my in- the Omnipotent Power, which created the oat 
terference will be vain; | have long marked an inti- sways over it in the sublimity of his unresisted mz 
‘macy between my niece and Doctor Porter, which I Since ime has commenced have they rolled on = 
would gladly have discouraged; but Iam shocked at | mighty sway—ages aud ages have expired—and® 
what you tell me, and cannot but fear the most un- the vast machine continues in its unchanging bea 
‘happy result. Recollect, however, ‘ les querelles des and generation after generation will moulder al 
am intes sont le renannellement de Vamour.’ It islate, dust, and still it will survive, in the magnificent ? 
at vot being permitted to display her elegant person Jet me persuade you to seek the rest you so much need | unalterable peifection, 


In noiseless * 
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CHATHAM GARDEN THEATRE 


{ tinues to attract and to ' lease the ¢ rowds that 


it The popular drama of the * Foundling of 


the Forest” was received with much we ll deserved 
applause M: Rosearson’s Bertram was correctly 
eur ed. and evinced talents whi h are ¢ ipable ol 
producing much more brillant results. Mr. Bar- 
arTTY * Fionan was yr ihaps as fauthtul a picture ol 


the author's idea as any other perlorimer has ever pre 


ted: butati a character compou ded of sucha 


cursous medley of opposites, that few have ever ren 


" eM. . 
dered hun «a tavournte of the audience, Phe other 


! 
ion of the Baron Longueville, 


parts, with the exec) 


were ably supported ; 
that Mr. SomMeaRVILLE ts not ™ 


but we feel it our duty to add, 
at home” in such cha- 
ah ' ne arved be of 
racters. The audience generally appeared to be o 
our opinion 
“Give us bat lieht,” is still the mental exclamation 
of every lady on entering the boxes—for what ts the 
use of spending two hours at the toilet, if no one can 


perceive the wnprovement ? We once more re- 
a itthat the boxes are too dark ; and when the ladies 
on the front seats are covered with their enormous 
Leghorn flats, (as is too often the case,) their neigh 
bours im the rear are literally wrapped in darkness.- 
Unless the managers correct this evil, we would sug- 
gest that every lady, like the ancient vestals of the 
Kast, bring her lamp. 

The comedy of “Town and Country” has been re 
peated with increased effect. Warracn’s Reuben 
and Burke’s Yorkshire 
(osey bad an able representative in KiL- 
The rest of 


dilenroy Was a masterpiece, 
man, ditto 
NEAR. Rosalie Somers was interesting. 


the characters were so-so. 


Notwithstanding the disappointment occasioned in 
the representation of some characters in Adelgitha, 
the tiagic muse seemed to assemble all her votartes on 
was crowded in every 


Thursday evening. The house 


part, and Jane Shore was produced for the first me | 
_ pid countenance, an awkward waddle, and a gray eye. 


| —Now these remarks would never have been made 


on this stage. 


Mrs. Extwistie, whose powers over the pathetic 
and tender feelings we have so often admired, to ou 
uller surprise was, instead of Jane, placed as the de- 
graded and flend-like companion of Jane Shore. We 
Hope that Mrs. Hixeny, whose beauty, and every ex- 
ferior accomplishment tor the stage, is so well esteem- 
ed, was forced into the part contrary to her own wishes, 
for though she is enchanting in light and graceful 
tharacters, she lacks the proud dignity, the deep pa- 
thos, and the physical energy, so indispensable for | 
What is termed, we believe, heavy tragedy. It is al- 
with whom 
we are often pleased, but plain sense requires that 


ways a disagreeable task to censure those 


some attention should be paid to the laws of taste || 


and public opinion. Jane Shore, with the present 


strength of the company, should have been repre- 
sented by Mrs. Extwistie, and Alicia, by Mrs. 


Waxrsretn; the latter of whom, it is our decided opi. | 





won, is Hot sufficiently appreciated G. P.M. 
_ LT 
RE M. ALE C ay AR ACTER. 





ES om 


* Ves there are such—they move in throngs along 


“ The busy scenes of life —disgusting and 
* Disgusted.” 


——————————————————————— 








THERE are some females whom heaven appears to 
have created without a heart—or, if it has given them 
one, is Of so contracted a nature, that to the keen- 


est eye tts hardly perceptible in any of their actions 
in every thing they do or say there is an indescri- a 


bable something—a mixture 
ence, which betrays their re 
of the pains they sometime 


} 
sie 


of envy and indiffer- 


| harmless such remarks fall upon those whose uniform) 
_ good conduct is above reproach, and whose very si- 


ee aoe i 


al character, in defiance| 
| $s take to conceal it, and, 
observer is sure to discover at almost the first in-| 
‘ciview their many imperfectionsand the Virtuous | 


—- el 


aud good are constrained to indulge tor them the soft I felt my detestation and contempt get the better of 


feelings of sorrow, that among that sex, from whom my prudence, and | turned away trom the disgusting 
they fondly « spect alinost perfection, should be found) cause of Lydia's uneasiness with scorn and abbor 
those detested mi s. ulated for no other purpose renner 

than to embitter the cup of social life. and poison the Now the reason of this remark, which Maria was 
otherwise pleasant walks of society From a female well aware would insult Lydia, was evident Maria 
destitute of natural goodness of heart vou cannot look kuew no ¢ of Edmund more than that he loved 
for a single sentiment of liberality. and wois in vain Lydia, and despised Aes It was also evident that 


that you search for that intellectual greatness, so of. such a heart as hes tt would never be Aer good fortune 


ten apparent among the lovely sanocents which adorn to possess, and jealousy and envy gave birth to the ob 


the humble spheres of society Martaoos a gul for servation 

! ! The ' 
Whom nature has done nothig—-save mimdeed, that she here sre Many more such women in our happy 
has given her an ugly tace—a soal of envy, and a country, ft candidates for leading apes hereafter— 


mind as barren as the desert She concerts herself avow them, gentlemen, as vou would the fangs of the 
handsome, and ts in fact so intolerably ugly, that a reptile, they are more porwonous Epwakp. 
Hottentot might be frightened with her appearance — 





You cannot behold her face without thinking of the 


VARIETY. 


vw have che friends who eat my victuals, 
y dishes The feast’s voveht 

* Where one huge plate predominates 

* Avdso the board if spread at ooce amd Giled 
“Un the same principle-- Variety. 


language of Shakspeare, and applying at, 





* Whence got thee that poose look *” Nev tet 


“ As Carnes ae 


and iat is next to impossible tO renal easy iD her 


company fora moment. Sall she is so tar deceived 


as to nmagime herself a very pleasant companion, and ee 


thinks her attractions many. She is an entire stran 


FILIAL PIRTY. 
Tur following beautiful effusion on Filial Piety, 
B. Sheridan, Esq. in his 
speech before the high court of parliament in Eng- 
land, on the taalot Warren Hastings, Esq. late go 
vernor general ot Beagal, upon a charge of compell 
ing the Nabob of Oude to 


ger to magnanunity, and looks down th scorm upon 


those around her; she fancies (as the ignorant gene-) was delivered by Richard 
rally do) that she is a bemg of no interior stamp, and 
despises manhood and worth when they bow at any 
other shrine than her own. ‘Phe peacock is not more 


vain, nor the butterfly more worthless. In truth, she! 


serve by force upon the 
is Hot worth the ink it takes tn describing ber, and I 
should employ my time to more advantage did I not 


imagine her picture may be avoided by the many 


revenues of his mother and lis grandmother, 


Filial piety! 


itis the primal bond of society ! it os 


that dustinctive principle, which panting for its pro 
‘amiable young ladies for which this city is so cele- | 


per good, soothes, unbidden, each sense and sensibili- 
brated. 


Ll remember she was once very much oflend- 
: y ty ol man! 


It now quivers on every lip! Tt new beans 
trom every eye! It is the debt of gratitude, which, 


soltenme under the sense of recollected good, ts eaget 


ed with a gentleman who requested her to sit for ber 
miniature, in order thathe might obtain a copy of her 
iace ior the knocker of a street door—with another, 
who prophesied that fate had designed her for an old 
maid—and witha third, who thought she had a stu- 


to own the vast, the countless debt, it ne'er, alas, can 
pay for so many years of unceasing solicitude, ho- 

|| nourable seli-denials, life preserving cares, it ts that 
\ ‘part of our practice where duty drops its awe-—where 

reverence refines into love—it asks no aid of memory 
pre-existing 
whether law or human rule— 
few arguments can increase, and none can diminish 
it! itis his first great privilege-—it is among his last 
| most endearing delights—when the bosom glows with 

the idea of reverberated love—when to requite on the 
| visitations of nv: ture, and return the blessings that 
when what was emotion, fixed 
inte vital principle —what was instinct, habituated into 
sways all the sweet energies of man 
hangs over each vicissitude of all that must pass 
} away—aids the melancholy virtues in their last sad 
Lydia was present—a young lady gifted by nature! tasks of life—to cheer the languors of decrepitude 


with every estimable quality—on whom the eye of) 44 age—explore the thoughts—explaining the a¢h- 
scrutiny might rest, and in vain endeavour to discover | ing eye. 

a blemish ; she was beautiful, and it was not surprising || ~ 
\ to learn that there was one heart that adored her—' WORSHIP. 
An English parson was bragging in a large com 

Edmund (for that was her lover’s name) had eotes pany of the success he had bad in reforming his 
cated to Lydia a litle sonnet which had been admired |! parishioners, on whom his labours, he said, had pro- 
i for its poetic beauty by all who had previously || duced a wonderful change for the better. Being ask- 
read it, and she unsuspectingly handed it to Maria, ed in what respect, he replied that when he first came 
‘from whom she fondly anticipated many enc omiums among them, they were a set of unmannerly clowns 
|| upon the writer and the composition, but what was) who paid him no more deference than they did to one 
‘her surprise when Maria uttered, with a sneer, which | another; did not so much as pull off their bats when 
cut her to the heart, ‘they spoke to him, but bawled out as roughly and 
It’s all stuff, and the writer must be a vulgar feller!” familiarly as though he were their equal; whereas 

I marked the blush which overspread Lydia’s beau- | now they never presumed to address him but with cap 
‘tiful cheek, and saw the tear sparkle in her eye. In. in hand, and in a submissive voice ; made him their 
few moments she retired from the parlour, leaving | best bow when they were at ten yards distance, and 
| Mariato enjoy the triumph she had gained, and to! styled him your reverence at every word. A Quaker 
brood over her own reflections. who had heard the whole patiently, made answer, 


, 


had Maria not been exactly what she was—I know 


that young men are often uncharitable 
y g are often uncharitable, but how) paramount over all, 


—it needs not the deductions of reason 


lence repel such observations ! 

But enough of her personal defects—it is not of | 
them that I would speak—but of her disposition. 

Not long since I was in company with a number of | 


; a have been received ; 
, females, whose beauty and modesty was Maria’s aver-' 


sion, and she did not let so good an opportunity pass! 
without endeavouring to mortify the most beautiful | 
and meritorious, 


a ihaster passion 


} 


| 


| 
| 


: . } 
there was one in whom she confided. 


in the remark, that for my own part, although I dis- which thou hast sv much carnal glorying, is that thou 
liked Maria previously, yet upon the present occasion) hast tanght thy people to worship thyself,” 





| 
There was something so unfeeling and fiend-like|“ And so friend, the upshot of this reformation, it 
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THE NEW-YORK MIRROR, AND LADIES’ LITERARY GAZETTE. 


with very full stuut necks,round bodies, and clean’ clothed with a pais of drawers, shiitand sandals, and 


litubes When mounted, they are ve ry spirited and someymes a blanket over their shoulders, and “th ia 
: } 

Mark how the traveller, with dieces vy thought showy, and are remarkably fast pacers The price of Well dress d petsons, nany of them bvedizZened with 
Laplores those re one cltew ec i elore 

' eur . vi horses th Mexico varies from twenty dollars to fifteen’) gold and silver lace. The streets leading to the square - 

hundred, and the Conde de he tla values his best were the mged with eople movil towards the b 

Pe ) th ) ) ig ‘ t en. - 

CITY OF MEXICO. — oi u : 

horse at two thousand Ilis miules were very large, closure where stands the eque strian statue rhs place ‘ 


1. : 
Pure ancient city of Tenochtitlan contained several 
CAlensive aqueducts that of ¢ bapollepec was ce 


stroyed by the captains Alvarado aud Olid, at the 


COMmencement of the siege And the reuraias of the 
work, by which the waters of Atmnilco, a spring neat 
Santa ke. were couveved to the ¢ ity, tay still be seen 
This aquedur t was coustructed with double pipes oft 
baked earth 


water while the other was cleaning 


Qne set of these served to convey te 
J hiave seen ap 
Chili and Peru very extensive works for leading wa 

ter to cities, and tor the purpose of inigating the plains 
and valleys. They appear in some tistances to have 
been laid out with great skill. The water baving 

been conducted along the declivity of the mountains | 
80 as to nrigate the lands beaeath, and the embanuk- | 
ments supported by walls, sull remaim, as monuments 

of the civilization of those nations. 

Directly after breakfast we walked to the cathedeal, 
Which occupied one side of the great square, and 
stands on the ruins of the great leocallt, or temple of 
the god Mixith. One. 
part of itis low and of bad gothic architecture ; the 


The frout is very singular 


other part is im the Italian stvle, ornamented with pi 
The jute 
rior is unposing, larger, lottier, and more magnificent 
than the cathedral of Puebla. 
same, and the great altar not quite so rich. The 
The 


sanctuaries contain some tolerable paintings, and are: 


lasters and statues, and is very handsome, 
The distribution is the 
dome is bold, and is painted with great taste. 
neatly ornamented. On the whole, Gis church would 


The cathedral oc- 


cupies a space of five hundred feet by four hundred 


do credit to any city in Europe. 


ball high 


ence to horses, and when large are valued at a thou 


above the meadow land, that surrounds the city, and) it, and the tale of love is whispered, and vows of fide. 


several of them from fifteen to sixteen hands and a) had been covered over, and seats erected in ut lot the 


They are used tor the draught in preter accommodation of spectators, We tollowed the crowd 


and made our way through a line of hackney coach. | 
sand dollars a pau. The greatest luxury of a Meni 


es and spe nadid equipages, ito the ciucle. Her We 


cup is to have four of these fine mules drawing a!) found a crowd of all classes of people Ladies and 
carnage, richly pated and varnished. Even when gentlemen in gala dresses, displaying laces, jewels 

-) 5 ? ’ 
not used, they are kept harnessed to the carnage, and) and rich uniforms, jostled by men and women covey 


! 
standing ta the court yard from morning to might, ed with blankets or clothed in rags. There wasa box f 


2 hl 
Pie harness ws heavily ornamented with brass plates,) fitted up tor the upperial family, who were represent. 


and the tails of the mules ace enclosed in stout lea-| ed by two bad pieiures, and trom which two seay. 


nels kept off the crowd. The other seats, which wer 


thern bags. 

At the next house we visited, we found the lady of) raised, were filled by well dressed men and Women, 
the mansion smoking a paper cigar, which she took) de lighted to exhibit themselves, and to look down op 
out ol her mouth with the ulinost non chalance, and | the crowd below, who were elbowing each other 
received us very graciously. 


On taking leave she) one eternal round. We were soon tired of this sight, 


invited us to attend her Tertutias, evening assemblies, || and went to pay visits. Inthe evenmg we returned 
where the young dance and sing, and sometimes join) to Uhis walk, and | was surprised to see seveial young 
the old in games of hazard, which ase always intro-| ladies, pretty and well dressed, smoking cigars. | 
duced im an assembly at Mexico. If they meet to) knew that it was the custom of the ladies to smoke, 
dine together, they always sit down to play betore|) but supposed they would only do so in private. It ap. 
dipner, and no re-union takes place im the evening | pears to me a detestable habit for young ladies, bul 


In the afternoon we rode out to the 


Without gaming. suppose my fastidiousness is the effect of early preje 


Pasco Nuevo, a broad road raised about three feet) dice. The Mexican gentlemen do not seem to dislike 
planted on both sides with willow trees—a tall sufi) lity are interchanged, amidst volumes of smoke—a 
conical tree, resembling m torm and appearance the ) bad omen, which, it report speaks correctly, is too of. 


Lombardy poplar, The Pasco was crowded with) ten verified. 


In my walk this morning under the porticos lead. & 
drawn up round the open circle im the middle of the |) ing to the principal square, [ was struck with the siw 
toad, where the ladies amuse themselves tor hours| gular exhibition they presented of the busy, the idle, 
The shops were filled with trades 
similing, and shaking their fans at their acquaintances|| men and purchasers. Under the porticos were men 


carriages, some whithng rapidly along, and others) 


examining the equipages that roll by, and nodding,| and the devout. 





TT ry. . uw ¢ \| : . 9 i - : = 
and twenty feet front. Opposite this building, and 10 \/as they pass. This constitutes the afternoon’s amuse-| and women selling fruits and flowers, and wax-work 


the centre of the great square, there is a large oval) 
space paved with flat stones of porphyry, and enclosed 
with granite pillars and iron railings, richly orna-| 
mented; in the middle of which, on a pedestal of 
marble, stands an equestrian statue of Charles Iv. 
in bronze. It is admirably well executed, and after! 
that of Agrippa in Rome, and of Peter the Great in} 
St. Petersburg, is the most spirited and the most! 
graceful equestrian statue I have ever seen. Et was 
cast in Mexico, and the artist, Mr. Tolsa, succeeded) 
at the first cast of the metal. He deserves creat credit) 
to have bimself moulded, cast, and placed a statue! 
weighing forty thousand five hundred pounds, in al 
country so destitute of mechanical resources, 


, * + . ‘ | ~ - 
We next visited the family of the Conde de Regla,|| lower, but not oftener in a day than I have. Remem- 
so frequently cited by Baron Humboldt, for his great ber, when you take leave of a Spanish grandee, to: 


} 


ment of the wealthy. The bodies of their coaches are) representing with great accuracy the costumes of the 
large, but of a very good form, and well painted ; a!) country, the work of Indians, and the best of the sor 
litte too fine, as you would think, when I tell you) I have ever seen. Leperos were leaning against the 
that Guido’s Aurora frequently adorns the middle pan- || columns sunning themselves; and beggars and litte 
inel. The carriage is very clumsy ; from the axel of! urchins, selling pamphlets and gazettes, followed uw 
the fore to that of the hind wheel, the distance is not | with loud clamours. In the midst of this scene of nois D8 
less than twelve feet; and there is moreover, a pro-|| and confusion, I observed two women on their knee : 
jection of two or three feet before and behind, on!) before a picture of the Virgin, which is enclosed ina 7 
which are fastened the leathers that suspend the body || glass case, and has always tapers burning before it 4 
of the coach. They are very easy vehicles to ride in,|| They were abstracted from all that was passing 
and I shall soon be reconciled to their appearance. around them, and appeared to be really and devout © 

I have employed a great part of the day, which is/|ly absorbed in prayer. While looking at them and dé gy 
the festival of All Saints, in making, or rather return. |! the crowd, the tinkling of a small bell was heard. It” 
ing ceremonial visits. Sir Archy may have bowed} announced the passage of the Host from the cathodra 

to the death-bed of a sinner. In an instant all wa A 

still. Shop-keepers and their customers, leperos ani 


i 








possessions, his rich mines, and vast landed estates. | bow as you leave the room at the head of the stairs,|| noisy children, all doffed their hats and knelt on the 


His house is similar to those [have already described, 


the apartments spacious and well furnished, and we! 


were politely received by the Condessa, who is very 
beautiful and amiable. She appeared to be very 
young, but had six children in the oom with her. 1 
Jearnt from her, that among the tiled and the rich, 
early marriages are very common. She is not more 
than twenty-six years of age. Her youngest sister, 
anly sixteen, has two children, and it is not uncom- 
mon for girls to marry at thirteen years of age. This 


ll where the host accompanies you, and after descend-|| pavement, where they remained until the Host va @ 


ing the first fight, turn round, and you will see him) out of sight, devoutly crossing themselves the while ~~ 
expecting a third salutation, which he returns with | We then rose, and the hum and bustle and clamow —~ 
| 


i great courtesy, and remains until you are out of sight; | were gradually renewed. We crossed the squait, 








lso that as you wind down the stairs, if you catch aj where there are always a number of hackney coach HO 


| glimpse of him, kiss your hand, and he will think youlles standing (better T think than the jarvies and fiacrts 
a most accomplished cavalier. This is the only cere-))of London and Paris,) to the statue of charles iv 
mony you have to undergo, for your reception will where, seated on the steps of the enclosure, we found: 
ibe cordial and friendly. The gentlemen of Mexico | class of men who are called evangelistas. Their bu 
‘are not hospitable, in our sense of the word. They )\siness is to indite memorials and episties for thor 





custom exists Wherever there are large entailed estates, || rare ly invite you to dine with them, but they intro- | who cannot write themselves. Wrapped in his blanke' 
and is practised to secure great maycrazgos, yt entails, ||duce you to their faunlies, assure you of being wel-| and furnished with pen and ink and a basket full o! 


aad to unite powerful families. 
very interesting letters, mentions several of these early 


aarriages in her own family, and dwells upon the 


negociations that preceded them, 


Lady Russel, in her |come at all times, in a manner that convinces you of} paper, the evangelist is ready to furnish letters in vers 


their sincerity, and af you call in the evening, regale | or prose, to all who apply for them. I listened for som § 
you with chocolate, ices, and sweetmeats. If you take! time to one of them, who was writing a letter fora 
jto the house, the offener you go, the more welcome}! pretty young girl, and was artfully drawing her se 


The Count took us to see his stables, and showed|! you are, and you are treated by all the family with) timents from her. 
y ’ ) 


us some very fine horses; each in a separate room, || kindness and familiarity. 

about twelve feet square, and carefully groomed.— 

‘Phey were all stallions, of the Andalusian breed, low,’ sented 4 scene of great bustle, crowded with leperos,! condolence and congratulation, and episules, breathin; 
j + 


The facility with which these men write is surp? 


This being the day of All Saints, the square pre-| sing. Memorials to ministers and judges, letters # 
f 
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ve abd tnendsiy succeed each other fa} diy, and 


to cost but little effurt. Some of Uren ate tole 








* ea : 
| ; oe . " 
1a mnprovisator » tacalty trore common athe neg 
t ple of Spauish America, Uist itis even among 
he Italians 
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ievery land the pride 
- v« ave erallthe earth lesiile 
VW oere r* + dispouse serener light 
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BAKER’S FALLS. 
Turse Falls are situated within a mile of the 
beautiful village of Sandy Hill, and their total height 
i Two Grist 


cod two Saw Mills, and a Bolting Mill, have been 


sestumated at upw ards of seventy feet. 
erected here; and here, also, a Gunpowder Factory 
was established some years since; but there ts nothig 


There is 


no perpe ndicular cataract, neither do the waters rush 


Jomg atitia this * piping time of peace. 


over such regular and massive platforms as at Gilen’s 
Fails: 


midway, which breaks the main body of the torrent, 


a long ledge of rock crosses the fall about 


aid scatters it into a variety of picturesque forms aud 
directions ; now impelling the rapid currents to in 
tercept each other's courses, and now dashing them 
against the sides of the rocks, from which they are as 
violently repelled, and driven with thundernwg fury 
into the spacious basin beneath. The head of these 
Falls marks the spot where the siver makes its great 
bend, and commences a southerly course; and the 
best view of them is obtained from the foot of the 
rocks, the descent to which is, in many respects, cal- 
culated to deter the traveller, except hin who, dis- 
daiming superficial views of the wonders of nature, 
pursues them through all varieties of toil and difficul- 
ty, and experiences an accession of enjoyment in pro- 
portion to the labour and fatigue he may have sur- 
mounted in obtaining it. 

The Hemlock Pine, which grows in great abun- 


dance and of extraordinary size and beauty about 


these Falls, adds very materially to the richness of 
the scenery, on the right of the picture; and the dis- 
tance, on the left, is the country about Sandy Hill, 


surately marked by several g sof , - || ; 
accurately marked by several groups of towering pop-| ft is in these specimens that we may perceive the | sarcastic humour, and biting irony, render all his at- 


jars. Ata short distance, there is a Bridge across the 
Hudson, which it is necessary to cross from Sandy 
Hill in order to see the Falls to the best advantage. 
The land in this neighbourhood exhibits no remark- 
able evidences of agricultural industry or shill, al- 
though some few exceptions may be found, in which 


ples of a more honourable character. 


part of society to introduce a system founded on bet 


eur farmers are regulated. 


WHITE MOUNTAINS. 


taste and enterprise have thrown off the fetters of 4! the 
depraved practice of husbandry, and achieved exam- || 
It is to be! 
segretted that instances of this superior order of cul- 
‘vation are not more frequent, and that greater ef- 


ter principle ‘ > by sh the gre iy 
} ples than those by which the great mass of and of devoting his attention to pursuits 


less supersede its rather anmusical ladian 

A giwcocouok It is surrounded by iv lower peaks 
be aribe thie iatibes i \dams, Jetlerson M “ 
Mou «. atl Phe Asahi Ti e last ame sects to be ‘ 
sortol locum fenens, ll another presice al election 
The I ig hie st prardaat ul Mount \V ashinagton, is ie arly 
2000) feet below the liuuits of petrpet mi snow, which 
in Our climate ts probably about 8000 feet, There is, 
however, @ great quantity of sHow remain Uprrna at 


ull the month of July, and in dry seasons a small 
portion mnght be found in shady crevices throughout 
the vear, but as this summer had been rainy, we found 
The most proper time tor ascend 
In August, 


scarcely a day passes in which the summits are pot 


Hone in any place 


ing the White Mountains ts early in duly 


enveloped in a dense fog, and travellers are some 
times obliged to wait more than a week tor weathes 
sufficiently clear to discover the path.” 


* diere midst some Vast eapanse, the mind 
“ Which sweiliag virtue tres, 


| Forge + that earth it heaves behind, 


Amd to its bhoatren aspiies 





AMLRICAN BIOGRAPILY. 





“oo —————— 
® Ceoben dei eeppbedt 


Kiiteannia too was glad 
» Aud earth (eli bonourd whea she gave bin birth.” 


WASHINGTON IRVING. 


Wen a wiiter bus acquired great renown by his cuele of lis relatives and 


- LS 
although a political paper, and devoted to the vwews 
stud nterests of 4 party, Yet sane portions of its oo- 

mos were o mionaiiy cmbelluhed “ by bands un- 
seen,” with the Gowers of poetry and literature and 
sometimes culivened by Qashes of wit and humour, 
An imviling i wtunity here presented itself, for try- 

ve the scarcely edged wings of our puvemle author 
sod a two-told benefit could be conterred—oredit to 
hunusell, and relet to the care-worn and harrassed 


editor, Whose political conthets did not allow hun 


lemure to woo the muses to his aid: and he knew, 


that without some contributions from the Preran dis- 


trict, his paper, even ma thas bank-note world,” 


would soon decline, for the want of contributions of a 
more substantial quality 
It was at this period, that the light pueces bow re- 


made theu 


published, first appearance They at 


' tracted a good deal of notice, and the Morning Chro- 


niche was eagerly sought for by the lovers of genuine 
' 
j nauve bhamour, Mr. Irving then embarked tor France, 
| from whence he proceeded to Italy, and went as far as 


Rome and Naples 


enabled bin to entertain bis friends at home with the 


this travels and residence abroad 


most amusing accounts of his Various adventures, and 
} the most picturesque descriptions of every thing that 
| presented itself to his ready and lively apprehénsion, 
| His letters are, no doubt, vet to be found within the 
orrespondents, and the 


productions, and has established his reputation asa hope may be mndulged, that they will not suffer then 


man of genius, we naturally feel a curiosity to become! to be lost 


acquaited not only with his personal but his titel 
lectual history. 


Our author returned to America, we beheve, some 


We like to trace up the current of ‘time in the year 1805 of 1806; and bis health being 


his mind to its first tricklings, as it were, and to listen ‘much improved, he commenced the study of the law, 


to its pratthngs among the pebbles, as itis hurrying in the office of an emiment counsellor in New-York, 


along to its broader and bolder chanuel. 


The author of the Sketch Book has become more | neither.” 


| Coke, however, “ delighted him not—nor Blackstone 
What progress he made in his juridical 


| distinguished than perhaps any other American wii-) pursuits, we know not; but that he read more than 
| > i} 

ter; and even England has been constraimed to ac-) he understood, and understood more than he remem- 
knowledge that his productions are among the most) bered, there can be but litte doubt. 


elegant specimens of English composition. 


| In the year 1807, he amused the town with his 


| Inthe year 1602, Mr. Irving first attracted public) Salmagundi, which was published in numbers, com- 


notice, by publishing in the Morning Chroaicle, a mencing in January, and continuing ull the begin- 
|series of sportive pieces under the signature of Jona-|) ping of the next year. 


Several of the numbers are 


than Oldstyle. To the new generation of readers | ascribed to a gentleman who has since distinguished 
produced by the lapse of twenty-two years, we trust) himself both in poetry and prose, and whose copious, 


‘germ of that genius which soon after blossomed in tempts 
| Salmagundi, shot forth in wild luxuriance in Kuick- | pieces which embellish Saluagundi, are well known 


| 


that thew republication will be peculiarly acceptable. | chaste, and vigorous style, as well as his satirical wit, 


unavailing. The poetical 


at concealment 


e:bocker, and finally displayed its rich fruit in the ‘to be the production of the eldest brother of our aw 


| Sketch Book, and Bracebridge Hall. 


‘thor, and who is since deceased. Salmagundi is now 


A brief account of the life and writings of Mr. publishing in London, as Knickerbocker’s History 


Irving will, perhaps, not be deemed superfluous by ‘has already been; for such ts Mr. Irving's reputation 


readers of this publication. 


|| and popularity in England, that John Bull is now 


The city of New-York has the honour of being the iquite willing to ask for, and to read, an American 


H birth place of this distinguished author, who has given book ; though, according toa learned coxcomb, (critic, 
such eclat to the literary reputation of our country. | we meant to say,) in the Edinburgh Review a few 
He was a student in Columbia College, in the year | vears ago, such a thing was then never thought of. 


Joris are not made by the wealthier and more educated 11800, but by reason of his infirm health, was under 


i} 
| sory and severe. 


| In the year 1810, an edition of Campbell’s Poems, 


“| the necessity of relinquishing his classical studies, |! being about to be published in Philadelphia, Mr. Ir- 


less compul- | ving was applied to for a biographical sketch of that 
By way of recreation, he was ad-| gweet and sublime bard. 


This task he executed ina 


| vised to take lessons in drawing ; and for this purpose, jyost masterly manner; and the forty pages of which 


a 7 : > on ; . 
Tue W hite Mountains of New Hampshire, the he put himself under the tuition of a gentleman,) j¢ consists, form, in our humble opinion, the most beau- 
highest in the United States, except, perhaps, the _Whose Drawing Academy still maintains a bigh repu-! fui and finished piece of serious composition that 


Rocky Mountains, are be: 


Ht 


; cinuing to attract the atten- tation m this city. What proficiency he made in this) eyer came from his pen. In poitof style, refined sen- 
tion ot travellers, and measures are about being ta- art, we have not the means of ascertaining. 


It is timent, and generous and spirited effusion, we vep- 
ken to open a road to Mount Washington, which is 


_presuimable, however, that this hind of sketching was) ture to assert, that it is not surpassed by any piece of 


se ~ — _ highest parts of the Alleghanies, mot that which best accorded with his Genius, HOF pro-) Hrose in the English language. 
nd the Green Mountains in Vermont, by 2500 feet. | bably consisted with his health; for he soon after-| "Phe History of New-York, by Diedrich Knickers 


‘Mount Washington iS more th 
than Ben Nevis, 
tain, more than 2500 higher th 


about equal altitude with Mount O|] 
fame. The name by which 


an 2000 feet higher wards began to turn his thoughts to travel, and a) bocker, was bis next production; and in this he seems 
the highest mountain in Great Bri-| voyage across the Atlantic was recommended by his’ 4, have exerted all his powers of good natured bur- 
an Snowden, and of) physician, and encouraged by his kindred and friends. | lesque, playful wit, and facetious fancy. He prepared 
yinpus, of classic | In the interim, however, and indeed before this de-| himseli for this work by a course of diligent research 
pam ween eithasaah i have mentioned it is!) termination had been taken, his elder brother, NOW 10) into the antiquities of New Amsterdam; and the li- 

Pretty Well established by custom, and will doubt-' England, was editing @ newspaper in this city ; and) praries of New-York and Philadelphia were ransack* 
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ed for materials, or rather 


subjects, for his wizard 


} 


peneil It isa broad Caricature from beytonimng to 


end; and, lke a magic lantern, exhibits the most fan 


tasty 


combinations, the most ludicrous destortions 
and unohecensed exaggeroitoons, that a mirth! fancy 
Can create Though sport to many, it Was itso to 
all; and some of the escendants of our Datch abors 
Gines were nota little offended at the liberty which 


the author has taken with the names and manners of 


those whom they had been accustomed to remember 
with reverence aod respect A centleman, we byose 
name bespeaks his Duteh lineave, and whose talents 


egard, in bis dis 
New York Historv al Socretv in 


following 


entitle lis observations to very high 


course before the 
PELE, tmiahes the 
suber t, with per ilar elewance and feeling : 


that J feel 


myself compelled to add to these vross rostances of 


animnadversions on the 
“It i more ‘in sorrow than in anger 


national mypustice, a recent wotk of a writer of our 
brightest or 
I allude to the bur 
lesque history of New York. in whieh itis painful to 


own, who is justly considered one of the 
naments of American literature. 
see a mind, as admirable for its exquisite perception 
of the beautiful, as it os for tts quan k sense of the re 
dic uloys, wasting the riches of its faney on an un 
grate ‘ful theme, and its exuberant humour in a coarse 


caricature, 


“This writer has not yet fulfilled all the promis 


he has given to his country. Its his duty, because it 


is in his power, to brush away the pretenders who 


may at any treme infest her society, her scrence, or her 
polities; orif be aspires, as T trust that he does, to 
strains of a higher mood, the deeds of bis country 

men, and the undescribed beauties of his native land, 
afford him many a rich subject, and he may deck the 


garlands of his 


altar of bis country’s glory with the g 


taste and fancy. 

“Tlow dangerous a gift is the power of ridicule ! 
it is potent to unmask the pretender, and to brand the 
hypocrite ; yet how often has it dissipated those gay 
iMusions which beguile the rough path of lite—how 
often has it chilled the glow of genius and invention 
—how often, at its dread presence, have the honest 
boasts of patriotism, the warm expressions of piety, 
the generous purpose of benificence, faltered on the 
lips and died away in the heart.” 

About the year 1812, Mr. Irving went to England, 


and became a partner in a commercial concern, of 


which two of his brothers were also partners, and one | 


of whom remained in this country. The correspond- 
ence department, which was extensive, was allotted 
to the literary member of the house; and the busi- 
@ess of the establishment had become so profitable, 
that each one, soon after the peace of 1815, had 
prospect of sharing a handsome dividend. Qur author 
enjoyed the expectation of retiring from the irksome 
drudgery of the counting-house to the sweets of lit- 
erary leisure, with a competence for life, when the 
failure of a commercial adventure, in a moment con- 
vinced him of the 
<unticipations, and reduced him to a state of almost) 
life-loathing despondency. What a trial for a sensi- 
tive mind—and yet for his credit and his fame what | 
a fortunate reverse! His pen and his leger are ex- 
changed for his pencil and his sketch-book ; and 
Geoffrey’s drafts are more highly honoured, than 
those of any merchant mm the land, 


<== = : —=—— 5 ee 
aes eS ene == 


By our pastor perplest, 

tiow shall we determine ? 

“Watch and pray,” says the text 

* Go to aleep” says the sermon, 

' What's fashionable, I'll maintain, 

Is always right,” cries sprightly Jane; 

“ Ah would to heaven,’ cries graver ‘Sue, 
‘What's tight were fashionable tee,’ 





of wealth. 


vanity and delusiveness of human’! 


THE WANDERER. 


MONEY 
Ir Was a Cain simmer evenin 
tigued witt vg, | seate 


rugeed stoues of the battery. 





g, when a little fa- 
walkin dimyself upon one of the 
toenjog the breeze that 
came from the water It was one of those nights 
When the moon shines brightest, and looks sweetest 
footie eve of one pensive like 


broad sheet of light that fell upon the clear smooth 


ye 
mveell There was a 


' 
stream io whieh the lithe row- boats would sometimes 


ippear, and (methou ht an embiem of us mortals) 


just linger one momentin the trembling beams, and 


then glide loom around, 


mito the ce epery 
At such times as these, 


lent, I love 


when all is so calm and si- 

to give loose to my inagination, and per- 

It is pleasant to think | 
of my old friends - 


mut it to roam wherever it wall. 
ou the actions of my past life 
inany of whom were now moving tu manhood, whilst 
others, Whom | had loved, were mouldered into dust. | 
There is a charm in such a night, which makes our 
souls mount above the world, and behold its grandeurs 


stripped of thei mask 


its pleasure, deprived of their 
seeming which to the 


eve of enthusiastic youth was so full of glory 


solidity, and the whole scene, 


» (nding 


im melancholy gloom. The young may hang de- 


hehted on the and the ardent look 


joys around them, 
forward to fame with asparklig eye ; but itis anemp- 


ty satisfaction either to have wealth or glory by which i 


to purchase the amusements of the world, 

I was meditating on these subjects, when my 
thoughts almost unconsciously turned upon the value 
Whether in itself it is sufficient to insure 


enough fascination to set the world in an uproar, is! 
acknowledged by all. The young man leaves his 
school and enters upon the study of some profession :| 
he toils through the day over his learned books— and 


he rushe 


| respec t. 


——— 


gotten it; he mght have hated, and yet permitted his 
enemy to pass; but he possessed gold—the lure which 
fends throw out to ruin man; he saw that he had 


money, and he slew him. 

‘yr i Pp 

Phe reader may start at the immensity of the crime. 
or at the guilt of laying so much value upon weal 
but af he will look around him, be will find that it 
ilmost as much loved in all the fashouable circles, |r 
isthe mighty and dangerous spell by which its pos. 


world. 


I have somewhere read a story of a youth who ob. 


sessor may sway the 


tained froma fairy a ring which made him more pow. 
erful than the rest of mankind. 
was very happy tn the 


Fora litthe whilk he 
novelty of his might, 
d into somany difficulties that he 
part woth at. 


but sooa 
was gladw 
Its possessor how 
finds hunself miserably surrounded by 


So it is with wealth 
vexatlions~ 
cheated, fawned upon, and despised. To me there js 
scarcely any thing more contemptible than the sight 
of @ rich man who prides himself particularly upon 
his possessions—who believes himself better than the 


rest of mankind, because chance has bestowed upos 


tum bis golden trash, perhaps to bewilder his shallow 


brain, and corrupt his heart; and there is no person 
in Whose favour Lam more prepossessed than the high. 
minded being with virtuous sentiunents, and a pene. 
trating inind, Whose good qualities are overlooked be. 
cause they are not attended by wealth, and who is 
perhaps confined, asthe man in the play says, “on 
suspicion of debt.’ There is such a one among my 
friends, and none for whom I entertain a more sincere 


L esteem him for himself, and my esteem is 


heightened by the conviction that his heart is vaiuly 
happiness, the rich man must know—but that it has’ 


stiiving to conquer the feelings consequent on the 
jneglect from the family of a wealthy relation. It he 
we re wealthy, | know that he would command the 
most protound respect—his virtues would be the 


theme of every praise—his talents would be an ho- 


half the long night is passed in deep and scientific | nour to the country; and had he fifty thousand pounds 


research. The sun shines in at the window upon his! 
busy form, andthe solitary lamp burns silently at his | 
What is his 


why does he dim the bright eye, and wrin- 


side to light him along his rugged path. 
object ? 
kle the brow that might be as cloudless and fair as a 
' He may take delight! 
in bis employment, or aspire to emimence, but money 
“is his main object, and its acquirement is the ruling 
, passion of his soul. 
| The night ts still—the air is not agitated—no breeze | 


summer sky ?—It is money 


i sighs along the midnight streets, and no sound breaks | 


inthe bank, the family of whom I spoke would open 
their arms to receive him—thew welcome would be 
|loud, and endless their protestations of kindnes— 
\but now, the cold salutation—the heartless neglect, 
and the supercilious “ good bye, sir,” plainly speak the 
unfeeling contempt of a rich man for one, who in all 
the valuable qualities of nature, is much bis superior, 
Of such power is money, that it may estrange friends, 
reconcile enemies, buy respect and reputation, hush 
up old disgraces, and bear the most miserable wreteli 
in seeming honour through the world. Without it 





the calm, save the distant dog baying to the passing || virtue is despised—and vice with it lords it over an 


stranger, or the sleepless 
ery that all is well, 
bead 


watchman heaving the long: 
Behold, 


in that noiseless room 


, lies a sleeping man—the cares of the world disturb 
not his tranquillity—the concerns of life weigh no | 


more upon his heart—his slumber is as peaceful as 
that of the infant yet speechless and thoughtless, and 
unknowing of a single care. No frightful convulsion 
passes over his face, but a placid smile plays around 


over his cheek ; aye, he is dreaming of home and 
happiness—his journey seems at an end—he dreams | 
of the flowered cottage—the peaceful fields, and all | 
‘the charms of domestic enjoyment. 

| But, hark, the door opens—a ruffian form steals 
into the apartment, scowling with bis dark purpose, 


and bearing an axe in bis hand; he approaches the 


) unconscious form that lay sleeping before him- he |) 


raises the fatal axe in the air—the careless brow of his 
victim was presented to him, and with the strength of 
| a demon, he buries the instrument in bis brain; a 


| single convulsive start—a gasp—a smothered shriek 


| of agony, and the deed is done. Whiy was this? what) 
‘prompted the wretched man to an act so horrible?) 
in as it revenge—deep and insatiable revenge? No, | 


his half-opened lips,and a glow of pleasure has stolen |) 


It was money. He might have been insulted, and for-'! 


obedient world. There are always to be found a num- 
ber of hireling flatterers who bow down before the 
golden idol, be it where it may; if the virtuous pos- 
tis well ; lis virtues are commended ; if it & 
the property of the vicious, his crimes are forgotten, 
or remembered to be admired, “ Plate sin in gold, 
land the strong lance of justice harmless breaks—am 
itin rags—a pigmy straw doth pierce it.” Junius 


sess il, 








No offence can cancel the original obligation thal 
ilies upon all men that love one another. Sprung from 
the same source—children of one father who is 0 
jheaven—partakers of a common naturefellow-tra 
vellers through a dangerous and painful pilgrimage 
‘and heirs of the same immortal hopes, man is col 
jhected with man by the strongest and dearest ties 

Although your enemy has broken through those tes 
\it forms no warrant for you to assist his folly or be 
madness in tearing them asunder. Charity require 
to distinguish between a man and his actions: ane, 
‘even when these are most censurable and offensivé, 
‘to remember that the offender is still a brother. The 
| Prine iple is the vital spirit of the Christian religion ® 
it respects @ur intercourse with mankind, and is thet 
‘great cement of the tuiversal family of God. 
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ARTS AND SCIENCES. 





MATHEMATICAL SOLUTION. 
Solution to Question NNNEUL By Mr Benedict 
Let ENR be the given circle, AB 
eof whose extremities A, is any where with- 
Extend AB towards A. tillit meets the 
the circle at E ds Bvit 
iN. Let the line drawn trom 


and the given 


hase, ¢ 
m the circle 
circumblerence of rnd towal 
necessary, UHL itmeets tt i 


the angle B, be required to divide the Opposite side, as 


a: bs and let the given ratio of this line to the adja- 


cent side be asc: d Divide AE at F and L.. mak 
ing AL: EL: @:6; and FL:-EP ::¢ : d. Divide 
ANat O andr, making AO: ON a:b; and Or: 


Nr::¢:d. Through the points L, O, and F, r, draw 
arches LPO, and FMr, similar to the | 
arch ERN. Divide AB at D and C, making AD: | 
DB = a: bs and AC: CBs: AO: Or, On DL as 
base. construct a triangle DBP, whose sides DP > PB 
~ DPC : CB: and whose vertical angular point, P, 
shall be in the cireumference of the circle LPO. 
Join AP towards P tll it intersects the circumferences 
of the circles FMr, and ERN atM andR. Join R, 
B. Q.E,F. 
Join MB and PB. Itappears very readily from the 
construction, that AP: PR = AO: ON = (const.) a: 
b. Hence AR is divided by PB in the proportion re- 
quired. By const. AD: DBs: a:b. But AP: PR: 
AO: ON = (const.j)a:b - AD: DB= AP: PR-. 
PD is parallel toBR -. <DPB=PBR. 


the circular 


By const, 
AO: Ors AC: CB. ButAO: Ors AP: PM ~. AC 
>CBs: AP: PM &. PC is parallel BM-. <CPB=! 
PBM. Wherefore <PBM= <RBM ..(Euc.) PB: 
BR: PM: RM. But PM: RM: Or: Nr: (const.)| 
e:d. Wherefore PB: BR: ¢: d the ratio required. 

Q. E. D. 
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All communications must be directed (post paid) to GEORGE P. 


ters for diferent individuals. and various Memorandums 


Will our readers keep a sharp look-out for thes 


Por 


thiogs 


Jt sting aside, thre ‘sie @ very very serious One 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Acle we 
aie Hou 


to a friend 
Lhe 


The follow ing articles are decimed 


on her lo Saral and ** 


Ros 


Those entitled 


marriage al 


‘wo Miss 
filed 


‘To Mary’ —* to 
Ellen Johnson” —and “to a Marned mav 


Isadora 
are fot 


taertion 


At the late Linorus, 


when the 


celebration of the birthday of 


hearts of the company began to expand with 
[yr Mitchill, 


time itt 


mernment, a geentieoman drank the health ot 


the American La ce pede ,” but by the ad reach 
ed the lower part of the festive board, it mw sant that u be 


came altered to * Dr Mitehill, the elmerican | clocipede 


A MISER’S WILL. 

I give and bequeath to my sister-in-law, Sarah 
Dennis, four old worsted stockings, which she will find 
underneath my bed—to my nephew, Charles Macart 
ney, two pair of stockings, lying in the box where l 
keep my lnen—to Lieutenant Johnson, of his Ma- 
yesty’s Oth regiment of foot, my only paw of white 
cotton stockings, and my old searlet great coat—and 


} to Hannah Bourke, my house-keeper, in return for 
her long and faithful services, my cracked earthen 


pitcher. Hannah, in anger, told the other legatees 


that she resigned to them her valuable share of the 
| property, and retired. 


In equal rage Charles kicked down the pitcher ; 


and as it broke, a multitude of guineas burst out and 
rolled along the floor. This fortunate discovery 1aidu- 


| ced those present to examine the stockings, which to, 
lany strange beast there makes a man. 


\their great joy were crammed with money. 


Redwood, a new novel by the author of “The 
New England Tale,” has just appeared. 


Mis. Houtman has left the stage. She retires with 
;the best wishes of her fellow-citizens, whom she has 
$0 frequently delighted with her charming voice. 


It is reported that a gentleman well qualified for the 
undertaking, is collecting materials for a biography 
of the late Chief Justice Parsons, of Massachusetts. 





MOKRIB, No. 1 Murray-street, opposite the City-Hall. 


OUR OWN AFFAIRS. 





The Emerald is fast gaining the public praise, and 


|| bids fair to be one of the best papers published in this 


SS 


been required to work tor three works, night and day 


The presses of all the er establishments 


great pews 


’ ’ 
in London are worked by sicam power, and the 
rapidity with which the operation us performed us diffi- 
cull to mw mime, thovelh the fact ee mornrous 
4 coms vw have entered wtoe a contract t lehe 
the citv of New York with gas, and some of thei 


pipes have already been lard 


Mrs. Grant, speaking of bachelors, savs, “ Tavern 


company, and bachelor circles make men gross, cal- 


lous, amd awhward; in short, disq tality them for sa 


peror female socrety The more heart old bachelors 


of this class have, the more absurd and tosigoieant 


they crow in the long run: for when mfirmity comes 


on, fame and business lose them attractions, they must 


needs have somebody to love and trast, and they be 
come dupes to wret hed toad eaters, and slaves to de- 
Girls, af there any old 


bachelors in your own neighbourhood who don't take 


sigoing house-heepers.’ are 
the papers, send it over to them, and ask them to read 
what Mrs. Grant say: 


On Saturday evening, as a lad was passing from 
the steam boat Olive Branch to the wharf, be fell fo 
to the water and sunk, The Captain of the boat find- 
ing he could not swim, unmediately leaped from his 


boat into the river and saved the boy's life. 


Dead 
A very an- 
Were Lin 


“What have we here? A man or a fish? 


A fish 


cient and fish-like smell. 


or alive? it smells like a fish. 


A strange fish, 


| England, now, and had but this fish painted, nota 


holiday fool there but would give a piece of silver ; 
I do now let 
‘loose my opinion I can hold no longer ; this is ne 


fish, but an islander, that has lately suffered by a 


thunder-bolt.” 
! Of all the strange fish that visit Boston, during 


election week, the mermaid, brought there by Cap- 


# tain Dodge, from Manilla, is surely the strangest. A 


| 


“new made senator, suffering all the tortures that can 
be intlieted by the constitutional prefix honourable to 
‘his Christian name—a representative, newly transla. 
ited from bebind his counter, where he sold tea by the 
quart, molasses by the pint, rum by thimblestull, and 
gunpowder by the dozen—are nothing at all, great 


Tus senior editor of this paper begs leave to call the city. [ts editorial articles evince strong talent, and) and wonderful curiosities as they are, in comparison 


attention of its readers to an incident which has lately be- | display the knowledge of a classic scholar. It is in- 


fallen himself, and which may serve as a caulion to others 
when placed in @ similar situation. On our return from 


tended, we believe, particularly for Irishmen, but it 


with the Mermaid. 
| ‘The question continually asked, is, Is it really and 


truly, bona fide, a Mermaid? We answer, go and 
see. Examine for yourself, 
cod-fish stuffed, with a skeleton of a child's body put 


on in the place of the cod’s head, the jaws and teeth 


: Bs ; , : possesses sufficient interest to insure it a place on the | 
Philadelphia, on Tuesday evening, the 8th inst. just as the! 


steam boat touched the wharf, a gallows-looking urchin, of |) 
apparently about fifteen years of age, sprang on board, 


desk of the counting-room, or the table of a lady's If the skin of a large 


parlour. We cordially recommend it to the patronage | 


He was |! Our countrymen. 


volitely informed that we had no occasion for his services, | re oe | ot a cat inserted into that which represents the head 
j nf i ; , >, We have seen the first number of * The Irishman,” 
as “ our own proper son” then stood waiting for us on the || ! 


rae of the child, and the whole, except the scaly part en- 
pier The intruder then made the same tender of his sor. | omens peoutiar for the vivacity of its eogeeata oy veloped in a bladder, or some other skinny substance, 
vices to another passenger, from whom he met a similar|| would suppose it intended to take the public by storm, | and smoked well with burning camphor, can make a 
repulse ; and while we were speaking to the lad on shore, | = rg are its sentiments. [ts remarks upon the] Mermaid, then as sure as a fish is a fish, or as certain- 

our baggage disappeared, and has never since been heard , theatres betray a shallow determination to praise with-| jy . $i ’ ) or 
of. There is no doubt, therefore, that “ all our wardrobe” Out judgment, and to censure without iat It may » bre og — on geen anys pen 
cal there is a Mermaid now to be seen inthe room ad- 

went off on the back of this obliging youth; and what is) however improve, I + the New-England Museum, Court-street 
still worse, “all our money into the bargain," together | —_—— - a Se Ce ere eee 
with a variety of loose papers, on which were a variety of | A person the other morning at market, purchasing |, where may be seen a great many Curiosities for the 

loose thoughts, “ of no use to any but the owner.”’ a round of salt beef, remarked that he did not like its) #™4!l sum of twenty-five cents. 

Now this is to give notice, that whoever will return our } looks—it appeared rather blue. “ That is very natu- | We hope that captain Dodge will not think us ill- 
clothes and papers, “ and all that sort of thing,” shall have) ral, sir,” said the butcher, “ forit is corned.” natured, and desirous of preventing people from go- 
enough of the money to buy a new coat, as we want the || | ing to see the Mermaid. We wish to do hin service, 


remainder to pay our own tailor. Among the articles of | The London Observer, of the 12th of January last,) and, doubtless, the more we abuse his odd fish, the 


clothing, is a new ; s , HI 
g) ew blue superfine broadcloth frock coat,'! contained two sheets, giving an account of the trial,) more money he gets. But, seriously, we advise him 
with rolling collar, and covered buttons; the skirts lined | i 


with silk. A pair of black cassimere pantaloons; a Mahi ee. anaes - oe for the murder of i — se egg “g - ie ae “ vane 
vest; astriped Marseilles do. ; a blue flag pocket handker- ee? onan copies ore ach sheet were sold—they | learne d professors, who are st ed in itchyological 
chief; a red do.; several shirts; two pair of worsted produced the publishers fifty-five thousand five hun- anatomy, and procure a certificate of its Character, 
hose; several white neckcloths, &c. &c. Also, a bundle of dred dollars, out of which they paid the government If they will say, on their honours, after anatomizing 
pamphlets, entitled New-Jerusalem Missionary No. 1— for stamp duty sixteen thousand dollars: they used) the creature, that tt ts nothing more nor less than a 
twelve numbers of the Mirror; a quantity of music-wire, 634 reams of paper, the weight of which was more | Mermaid, he may pull in his quarters of a dollar by 
music, &c. A rough book, made of letter-paper, contain-| than seven tons. If it had been printed on a press of bushels, maugre the Vampyre of the Ocean, the 


mg eubscribers to the Missionary—several private let-' the best construction in common use, it would have! Egyptian Mummy, or even the Sea Serpent. 


and requested to take charge of our baggage. 
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THE NEW-YORK MIRROR, AND LADIES’ 





LITERARY GAZETTE. 





POETRY. 





The thoughts are strange that crowd into my brain 
While Llook upward to thee. 


“ The chaste delights 


The plessing art of pre « cheesy 
lo tame Ue Marugite ane werfaliae Cle mainn 


virtur t ' pre 


“ And warm the ooum with eer mprhae five 


pric sMonodics. 


He wooed ber iw ber forest bower, 
Herself the fairest, aweetest flower , 
He saw ber blithe, aad wild as they 
That warble m the sunny ray 

He went—and ob how changed that eye 
Her very stale was mockery 

So wild, so vacant was its gleam, 

As the life fled the hagerimg beam, 

And but for that taint heetic glow 

That fushed upon her cheek of snow , 
So wild, so sad, so still her air, 

You saw that death was bovs ring there- 
"Twas beauty striving with decay, 


Ittold of hopes long passed away 


Her tale was short, and sadly told, 
bere ber lips were fixed and cold 
“Ob' | have wended lone and sad, 
Where y snows the rocks have clad 
My robe in wet sea spray Lwrong, 
My haw locks im a tempest flung , 

I felt cold nature's ruined state, 

I gazed where all was desolate , 


But oh! 


For blighted hope aud beauty dead ; 


that cold and mward dread 


For hopeless love deferred too long, 
I wailed in many a bitter song ; 

Aud teel the flush and pale decay, 
Together on my cold cheek play.” 
Cold is now that heart of teeling, 


Where the icy worm is stealing 


The Flower. 


This faded flower, Lorenzo, view, 
The plant I rear'd with early care, 

When first it drank the balmy dew, 
And open'd to the vernal ais 


Well pleas d, its infant charms I view'd, 
lis op ving leaves by zephyrs tannd, 

With joy I mark'd the swelling bud, 
And saw the lovely flower expand 


With glowing tints and rich perfume, 
In all its ripen'd beauties drest, 

I fondly hoped to see it bloom, 
In sweeter pride on Emma's breast 


But ere I seized the charming prize, 
My hopes of happiness bad flown ; 
Unkindness beam'd from Emma's eyes, 

And coldness mark'd the cruel frown 


Neglected, now to storms resign'd, 
No more it bloom'd in fragrant pride ; 
Frail image of my hopes! It pin'd, 


Droop d its once lovely head— and died ' 


Niagara. 


It would seem 


As if God poured thee from his hollow hand, 
And hung his bow upon thy awful front, 


And spoke in that loud voice which seemed to him 


Who dwelt in Patmos for his Saviour’s sake, 
The sound of many waters; and thy flood 
Had bidden chronicle the ages back, 

And notch his centurics in the eternal rocks 


Deep calleth unto deep 
Who hear this awful questioning 


And whatare we, 


Ave all the thund ring notes that ever rang 


Prom war's vain trumpet, by thy thund rig sidk 


Wea, what is all the riot man can make, 
in his short life to thy unceasing roar ? 
And yet, bold babbler, what art thouto him 


Who drowned a world, aud heaped the waters fai 
Above its loftiest mountains ? 


‘Dhat breaks and whispers of its Maker s might 


A light wave 


Oh, what 


' 


SE — 


— 


\| 
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Licecollections. 


lec: me, ve learned iw Nature's mysteries, 
What strong attraction chams th’ enraptured eye 
lu you blue hills that dim ta distance rine 

Where woods and fields all undistinguished le, 
Aud 


lhey seem a deep blue cloud Oh, 


but that pearis appear of brighter dye, 

tus a dear 
And nameless teeling, as of minstrelsy, 

That Comes in night's hour—now swelling clear, 


Now dyimg sett away upon the listenimg eas 


And oft | loved, im the sweet prime of spring, 
Where the pure streamlet urged us winding way, 
Whose gentle murmur soothing thoughts did bring, 
On the green bauk to lie the live Jong day, 

Aud watch the clouds, that o'er you azure lay 
lheu varying hues aud forms rom blue to white 
Slow changing some, aud lessenmy still, delay 


A little mouse nt, and then vatitel quite- 


Aud where so late they lay, deep azure meets the sight 


Some, told om told, in fleecy whiteness thrown, 
Mid the clear sky so pure, uneartiily seemed, 
Aud to my boyish eye su lovely shone, 

Whether a dood of tading splendour streamed 
From the low sun upon tieuw skirts, that gleamed 
Lhe 


Ji uid-day shy they lay, off fancy deemed 


beaten gold, or white as driven snow 


They couches were, on which the angels throw 


hei weaned torms, to watch o'er mortals here below 


Sweet was the joy that all iny bosom ted, 
As thus | gazed, but dearer tar the gloom 
hat autumn's varied loveliness lnopired 
Thea dying groves each different hue assume, 
brow the pale violet to the rose's bloom ; 
And oft Leyed the fulling leaves, and thought 
Lhus must | tall— ‘tis nature s general doom, 
Like them must press for aye some litte spout; 


But uh! must J, like them, for ever be torgot’ 


I know not why, there is @ joy im sadness, 

ihat comes so soit upon the pensive soul— 

‘dis lovelies tar than miurth’s delusive madness, 

Ave there who have aot felt its strong controul ? 

Let them hve on to hie's remotest goal, 

bach pleasure taste—the honied nuptial kiss, 

Or the deep taptures of the nectared bowl 
‘They bave not telt, they cannot teel a bliss, 


‘Lhatravishes the soul, Ghat steals ut all like this Jonatuan 
a 


The Mroken Jyeart. 


m aespai | escape trom thy wiles, 
ihy trowns I can bear, and even thy smiles 





Farewell 


lake back the dear token which blest me before, 
Ihe heart thou hast broken can prize it no more! 
Now vain were thy favour, thy pity more vain ! 
I am lost—and for ever—to pleasure and pain ! 
balse words sweetly spoken, deceived me before ; 


But the heart thou hast broken can trust thee no more 


Captain Rock. 


Where art thou, genius of Riot? 
Where is thy yell of defiance : 

Why are the Sheas and O’Shaughnessies quiet ? 
And whither have fled the O Rourkes and O Briens 


Up from thy slumber, O’ Brannigan ! 
Ktouse the M Shanes and O' Hag garties ? 
Courage, Sir Corney O'Toole, be a man again, 
Never let Hletferiman say ‘ What a braggart ‘ts.’ 


Oh, when rebellion’s so feasible, 
Whereis the khern would be slinking off ? 

Con of the battles ! what makes you so peaceable 
Nral the Grand ! what the d—-I are you thinking of ¢ 


La) 
A Hiss. 
A kis8 is what ’—a transient bliss, 
A gleam of joy refined, 
Aad the whole effort doth but this+ 
Pain, while it soothes the mind. 
A hiss is what:—a ray of heaven, 
A shadow of celestial day— 
A hiss is ta’en—a hiss is given, 
And all its raptures melt away 








} 


ee 


— 


Augustus. 


Hie gave me @ ring when we parted, 
hit keep ut alone tor his sake ; 
But ab, should he prove ichle hearted, 


My own in tts tondness would break, 


Augustus is ooble apd never 
lhe maid that adores him will doom 
Po griet, that must cliag to me ever, 


Aud hurry we down to the tomb 


Ah, no—his tond bosom is glowing 
With love's tender jussion for me, 
Heli dry the pure drop that is flowing 


Aud calin my hearts turbulent sea 


Then guard hum from danger, ye powers, 


Oh, sprinkle with buds aod with flowers 
The path of the being | love 


Mar ia- 


Augustus is true to his vow 


—- 
Whose courts and whose thrones are al ove, ¢ 
eee 


ah, hushed be thy sorrow, 


, 


Then bail with delight every morrow, 


And clothe with coutentment thy brow 


He breathes but thy name iw bis sadness, 


fie lives happy maiden for thee ; 
He'll come to thy bosom in gladness, 


And thou bis bright image shalt see. 


Oh, how my tond beart now is bounding, 


It tells me Augustus is true, 
The figure of bope is surrounding, 
And charming my memory too, 


Then come to me ‘neath the green mountain, 
Sweet wild flowers bloom for thee here, 


Oh, taste of the stream of the fountain, 
An emblem of virtue most dear 


To Dienope. 
The virgin spring | the virgin spring ! 
How beauteous, When io youthtul prime 


The wild flower scents each zeplyr's wing, 


Just biushing trom the hand of time. 


Now minstrel wake—the morning beam 
Is laughing on the bubbling stream, 
While lotty spives, and headlands bold 
Are glittering in the garb of gold. 


Peering above the humble plain 

Like haughty monarchs—wild aod vain 
Nor dreaming that their towering form 
May perish in commotion’s storm ! 


‘The songsters in yon blooming grove 
Are tuning forth thei lays of love— 
And music, in her wildest strains, 

Is floating trom the hills and plains. 


‘Then minstrel wake thy witching lyre, 
While joy shall tremble o'er the wire, 
Old Care his gloomy hours beguile, 

And deign to bask im pleasure’s smile. 


While young Romance exerts her powers 
To woo to his own heaven of flowers, 
And Fancy, trom her tairy throne 

Shall spell-bound catch the living tone, 
Aud own, that in her wildest flight, 

No song e'er woke such pure delight. 


ince Women’s bodies were deriv d at first 
From man, why are they now the fairest dust 


‘The cause of this its easy to explore, 
‘bhey only are the gold, and we the ore. 
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